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CHAPTER X.
A Bure Encugh Man,

ILFRED cast a longing glance
townrd the cabln, and agnin
he thought Lahoma's parior

door quivered. [le even
stopped n the path, but Willock went
on, unconsclious, and he was obliged to
follow,

“It's a strange thing.” remarked
Brick. “Come In, pand. This used to be
Labhoma's boudolr before we bullt that
ceabin for her,” sald Willock., “See the
earpet? Don't tell me rou're n-walk-
iog on It and not noticing! See that
lttle stove? 1 brung It clear across
the mountalne from n deserted wagon
when 1 was young. Set on this bench.
1 recollect as well ns If It "us yester-
day, Labomn nsetting there with her
legn untouching of the floor, learning
‘A' and ‘B' and asking thousands of
questions and getting herself civilized
I couldn't do n flulshed Job, but Bl
took her by the hand Iater, then a Mrs.
Featherby, what moved over in the
west mountain, added storles from New
England and teavels In Europe.  When
the settlers come she gleaned all they
knowed, always n-rising amnd n-looking
out for new country. That's a wonder-
ful girl!™ he added with conviction.

When Bill came Wilfred told of his
experiences on  his quarter section
How he bad broken the prairie land,
pot In his crops, watched them wither
away In the terrible dry months, rough-
ed It through the winters, tried again,
rought throngh another drought, staked
all on the pext spring's planting, rajeed
8 half crop, paid off his chattel mort-
gage, tried agnin-—succeeded,

“I've stayed right with it he sald
gravely, “Of course, they required me
to stay on the land only during certain
months every year, But | stuyed with

i looks like It, don't ¥ i

“What looks like It7" Wilfred anked
with sudden sharpness.

“Why, her golng off with 'em to

the winter fn high life.”

“Bat 1 thought—but | eame here to
#ee Lahoma!" eried Wilfred, unable to |
concenl his disappointment. “1 have

 some time.

At Inst the silence was
broken by the Indian—"Ugh!" grunted
Red Feather.

“Just so!" remarked Wilfred, with |Ued, has, pevertheloss, a splendid

excooding dryness.

“What are you thinking, Wilfred? |glory and is eapable of vasi and use-

demanded Brick Willock,
“I'd bhave thought Lahoma would
recognize the Indder.”

a good farm now not very far from | “8o she done, but coulda’t the Injun |

|0llahom Clty, and—well, being alone  Rave stole my Indder and carried It to

there year after year, a fellow gets 0 that bowlder? Just as soon as Miss |

| tmagining & great many things"—~ He gellimer was well enough to travel,

sither the nalion or Lhe states the
support o whieh It is justly enti-

history, has often covered itself with

[l'nl military servies, Instead of con-
|sisting of only 127.410, ineluding of-
fleers and men, as it does today, It
should he raised to 300,000 men, its
standards should be improved, its
men gshould be better pald, its train-

| stopped abruptly.

| “That's so.” Willock agreed sympa-
thetieally, “1 ain't aeaying that If
Latoma ‘d been ke me and Bill she
mightn't of liked farming with you
first cluss. But she was born as an
associnte of high men and women, not
cows nnd chickens. [t's the blg world
for her, and that's where she's gone.™

There waus silence, broken presently
by Bill. “I'm glad you've come, sure!”

Prosently the door opened, and the
| Indlan chief Red Featber gllded Into
the apartment with a grunt of saluta-
tlon. He spread his blanket In a cor
ner and sat down, turning a stolld face |
to the fre.

“Don't pay no attentlon to him™ re.
marked Willock, as If speaking of some
wild animal, “He comes once 8 year
to see us, and be Isu't troublesome if
[J‘ou feeds nnd slesps him and don’t try
to lny your hand on him."™

Bill Atkins rose. “But I always light
up when he comes” bhe remarked,
reaching stiffly for u lantern. “Are
you hungry, Wilfred 7" he asked.

Wilfred declared that he was not in
the least hungry.

smile. “Brick—It's just awful! [It's
what comes from depending on some-
thing you've no right te cousider a
sure thing. | never thought of this
cove without Lahoma in #t. How 4
she get nequiinted with Annabel—and
with my brother?”

“It come about, son, 1 see ot once
that the bunch of "em was from the
blg world. 1 come home and told Bill,
*Them's the people to tow Lahomma ont
Into Mife.’ says L. So they lnvited her
to spend the winter with them, the Sel-
Hmers did, and show her ¢ty doings™

“Yes, but how did 1t come abont ™

“Nothing more natural. | goss over
to their tent and 1 tells them of the
curfosities and good polnts of these
| mountaine and gets ‘emn to come on A
| mort of plente to explore. 8o here they
comes, and they gets scattered, what
with Bl spd Labhoma and wme taking
different ways. They Hked Lahoma

| pothing couldn’t hold her In thess |ing should be made more thorough
parts, and that's why your brother bad and its  constitutional funetions
to lenve before seelng you—ho's setting should he more clearly and definite-

LAYING A FOUNDATION

to Miss Selllmer, and If Lahoma don't
git him away from her | reckon he's
N goner!™

1IN Atkins spoke vaguely. “It was'nt
none of my dologs."

Wilfred looked steadlly at Willock.
“Whnt about your whiskers?”

“Ob, as to them, it was like old
times. You tukes a cloth and cuts it
out—palnted red. Psbhaw! What are we
talking of? B, let's show him her
letter. What do you say ¥

“1 reckon It wouldn't hurt,” Bill con:
eeded. “Who'll read 113"

“Let Wilfred do the deed,” Willock
suggested.

Wiifred drew the only stool in the
room up beside the lantern, and Bil
and Drick disposed themselves on the
bench.  Red Feather, hils beady eyes
fastencd on the young man's face, sat
gracefully erect, apparently alert to all
that was going on.

(To _bhe Continued.)

ly defined, Considering the small
cost of its upkeep, in econnection
with its splendid achievements, it is
entitled o the very highest praiae,

Although it i= nol my purposs te
‘speak of our navy al this time, 1,
nevel thelosa, take the liberty of ob-
gorving tha' it should be rajeed to
a fghiine foree of at least fifty high .
claxe huttleships, with all the necos. |
sary subvrdinate and anxilinry eraft, |
that all of its parts and equipments
should be thoroughly eoordinated
and brought up to date; that every
ship should be fully officered and
manned; and that it should, withal,
be hrought to a rank among the
navies of the world second only tn
1hat of Greal Britain. This, of course
jeannot be done at onee, hut it chnuld‘
he the goal for which we strive, 5

Bul you say all this will cost

‘.E'lc‘ :." ’l" ro' Iuv‘n' !Iﬂmv‘lhiﬂl'. r-l'f'!ﬁ.i'nl\" it “'"l .‘I’Id ill

Little Pobby
Skimper, when | heard wo were goin
to have dinner at your house | started
right In trainin' for it

(the guest) — Mrs.

Mra. Skimper (the hostess)—By
saving up your appetite, Bobby?

Little Bobby—No'm. By eatin' l|
square moal fArst

HER NEW COOK

| & toothplck.

it all the time, nnd 1 studied it, and | first time they see her, as a matter of
when I falled, ns | did year after year, 'Imum-. And so that Mlss Rellimer she
1 falled each time In a different Way | gets separated from all the rest, and
because 1 lesrned my lesson.  And | I ghows bher a dandy hiding place where
when 1'd walled off the cause of each | pobody couldn't find her, and | shows

fallure one by one, seemed ke thel'll

opened before me a broad, clear way
that led right Into the goal 1'd been
pecking from the first day. Then I
closed out all my deals and looked and
saw that everything was trim and
ready for winter—and got my horse
and started for Greer country.”

“And glad we are!” cried Bill Atkins.
“I hope you csn stay a long time.”

“That depends—Labhoma s well, 1
suppose 1"

“The picture of health—when she
Jeft.,” Brick declared admiringly, “and
the prettiest little gl this side of the
angels. And when you get down slck
as 1 done once from causes incldental
to being made of flesh and blood, and
she come and lald her hand on my
burning forehead, her touch always
made me think of an angel's wing.”

“Labomn's not here?” Wilfred asked

anxiously.

“Not now, nor for some time" an-
swered Brick.

“1 peckon, Wilfred, you just traveled
bere to take a look at the country
where you used to berd cattie?’ ques-
tioned Brick.

“That wasn't my reason. Principal-
ly 1 wanted to see Laboma and inecl-
dentally my brother.”

“Your brother? He ain't in these
parts, s he?"

“No," ruefully, “but I expected him
to be. When 1 left home to turn cow-
puncher 1 didu't tell anybody where
1'd gone, but just before | left for Ok-
lahoma to turn farmer | wrote to my
brother., And about a month ago, see-
fng thivss clearing up before me, 1
asked him to meet me here at Tent
City. He's luterested in new towns;
he's employed by a rich man to plant
hardware stores, and 1 thought be
might find an openlug bere. He came
on and was here severnl weeks with
a party of slghtseers from Chicago, but
he left with them about a week ugo.”

Willock sat suddenly erect. “Couldn't
bave been that Selllmer crowd, [ reck-
on, from Chicage?”

“Yes: M. Sellimer and ber daugh-
ter and some of thelr friends.”

Willock whistled loudly. “And that
up and down looking chap in the gold
pose glusses was your brother?”

“Never thought of that,” Bll ex-
claimed; “although be bad your name,
be looked so different. But pow that
you've lald aside your cowboy rigging
1 guess you could sit in bis cluss down
at the bottom of it"

Willock was uneasy. “1 was told,"”
be observed, “and 1 took the trouble
to get datty on the subject, that them
Bellimers—the wother snd daughter
and the berd they drift with—ls of the
highest pedigree Chicago can produce
Jt sort of joits we to fiud out that any-
body we know is kin to the bunch.”

Wiifred laughed without bltteruess.
“Don't let my kinship to Brother
Edgerton disturb your Mdeal. We're
so different that we parted without
saying goodby. Miss Belllmer s the
girl whose letters | was carrylug about
with me when | firt saw you. Hhe
refused me because | WAl a8 pOOr as
berself. Bo you see the whole bunch

is out of my class"™

her what a good joke it would be to
|pretend to be lost. 8o | leaves her
there to go to tell her crowd she dares
‘em to find her. Are you listenlng ¥

“Of course.”

“Well, while she was setting there
walting to be searched for of a sudden
a great blg Injun In a blanket and
feathers and red paint Jumps down be.
alde her and grabs her and plcks her
ap, nnd about as quick as sbe knew
anything she was gagged and bound
and belng bore along through the air
I reckon It was a terrible moment for
her. Now, there is a crevice ln the top
of the mountain that nobody don't
never explore because it's just a crack
in the rock that ain't to be climbed out
of without a ladder. 8o the Injun car-
rles her there and lets her down with
a rope that |t seems he must of had
handy somewhere, nud he puts out, and
there she Is In a holler in the mountaln,
not able to move or cry out no more
than if she'd been captured by a regu.
lar highwayman."

Wilfred stared at Willeck In com-
plete bewliderment. Willock chuckled.

“There was a terrible time,” remark-
ed BlL

“Dark was a-coming on befors the
party got plumb scared,” Willock con.
tinued, “but they brusbhed and combed
that mountain looking for the poor lost
lady, and ns 1 tells ‘em she's a-hiding
a-purpose they think it a pore sort of
Joke till midnight eatches ‘em mighty
serlous. It must of been awful for
pore Miss Selllmer, all bound anpd
gugged In that horrible way, but it
takes herole treatment to get some
cures. and so0 Lahoma went with ‘em
to spend the winter,”

“But the Indiun"'— ’

“Needn't think about him no more,
#0n; We got no more use for that Injun.
Well, on the next day Laboma is look-
Ing everywhere, belng urged on by me,
and, lo and bebold, when she comes to
that crevice—looked llke she couldn’t
be Induced to go there of her own will,
but It was bruug sbout Hoally-—-what
does she see but a tomahawk lylog
right at the «lge what must have been
dropped there recent or the crowd
would have saw It the day before. It
cowe (o ber that Miss Selllmer s »
prisoner down below, Bhe looks, but
it's too dark to see nothing  Not tell
ing nobody for fear of sturting up fulse
hopes, she gets u lght aud lowers it
and there I thut wisernble young wo- !
man, bound and gngged and her pretty |
dress ull tore. Lahown jumps to her
feel to ralse the cry, when she dis |
covers o ladder under o bowlder which

coust wus clear. Down sbe skius und
frees Miss Selllmer. who's half dead,
pore young ldy! Lahouwa comes up

ries her out Just like a feather Well, |
cnn't you hmaging the rest® 1 reckon
If Miss SBelllimer lives o thousaml yearns
sbhe'll never forget the awfulness of
that big Injuu vud L ougel nwevl ess |
of the Ittle gul that saved ber. Why, |
If Laboms hod wsked for the ciugs off |
ber fugers she could bive bag w "
Wirved rose aud wepl to stiie ol the
darkness frog We swall syude win
dow.
——

tation. Not a poorly trained or a de-
ficiently equipped soldier should be
permitled among them. They should,
in every way, be models for (he
other classes of soldiers. As the
regulars are, the reserves are likely
to be. The American people should
be ashamed if they permit any so-
cial distinction that degrades our
soldiers, Their uniforms should be
badges of honor, nol liveries of
shame, Enlrance to our army should
be hailed as a high ptivilege and
mot as the sullen performance of an
unwilling duty.

The specifications for onr national
reserves should demand young men
of strong bodies, of common sense,
and of at least a common school
education, as well as the possession
of soldierly traits of character. Their
training should be rigid, thorough
and complete, and. their salaries and
subsistence such as to invite the en-
listment of the very best material.
When they relurn to private life,
their drills, practice, sanitation, and
marksmanship should be followed
up with the very greatest care, and
their training, instead of being al-
lowed to decrease, should be con-
stantly improved, and there should
also be provided for them regularly
such a course of intelleclual study as
is caleulated to discipline and eulti-
vale their minds in matters of true
military and patriotic eoncern,

Too great stress cannot be  laid
upon the enrollment, {raining, and
equipment for military serviee of
the young men of our schools, eol-
leges, universities, and other ejvil
bodies, for here we have not only the
physical qualifications of the soldier,
but high class mental training as
well, and this is always coupled
with true patriotism and high devo-
tion to duty. [ believe this to be
one of the most promising sources
from which we may obtain good sol-
diers for the defense of our country
in the future. In England today Ox-

“I'm afrald you're disappointed, son,” - :
observed Willock, filling his plpe anew, ! ING FORCES |mf""d‘ It will be worth mm"'[
Wiltred turned to hiny with s frank iContinued from Page Two) |th1n¢. But when we are abont Lo

spend money for pnecessary national
Idefense, we should no more stand
hack on expensi than when we go to
buy food and elothes for our chil-|
dren, or to employ a doctor, Lo treat
our family, or to procure any other
actual necessary of life which we
must have whether it comes high or,
romes low. It is a ense where ex-
pense is nol a consideration. Ade-
quate preparation for defence would |
be cheap at any price. T have no|
lova for the man wha f« nnwilling |
tn fight for his country, or to contri-
hute to its necessary defense, and 1)
can searcely trust myself to deseribe!
him. He neither loves his country
nor possesses the finer traits of the
soul. But as a matter of fact, the

cost  of the additional defences
which I advoeate wonld entail no
vory large expenditure, A very con-

siderable part of the overhead ex-
pense of this inerease i= already met,
since no additional physical or hous-
ing plants, or administrative forces,
wmild be pecessary, leaving only the
items of food, elothing and pay to
be provided for. A large saving
jeould he effected by eutting oul a
number of our needless army posts,
some of which owe their existence
nol to the demands of the serviee
but to the pork barrel proelivities of
politicians more ambitious than pa-
triotie,

And now, anticipating the ery of
“militarism,” let me say that the lit-
tle nueleus of a standing army of
150,000 men, which 1 propose, is only
sne-sixth of the standing peace army
of Germany, although she is only
one-seventeenth of our size and has
hut three-fifths of our population;
is only one-fifth of that of France,
with only one-seventeenth of our
| $ize and but one=third of our popu-
[latisn: is but one-fourth that of
Auvstria-Hungary, with but one-fif-
teenth of our size and one-half of
our population; is only one-lenth of
'thal of Russia with twice our area

).

"l have s cook now that took a col
lege course in domestic sclence last
summer.”

“You seem enthusiastic, Mabel ™

“Yes; | find we belong to the same
socrot soclety.™

WHAT HE MEANT

G as - B,

Mr. Tellitt—A woman can dress well
on a sum that would keep & man look:
ing ahabby,

Mr. Doitt—That's right. The sum |

my wife dresses on keeps me shabby
all year ‘round.

MAUDIE SURE IS

the Injuu wust hove pot there wean- ghould have at least training in the
ing to descend to his victim when the pydiments of military tactics, 88 (hal Belgium, poble little Belgium,

the lndder and weets ne, and | car |

ford and Cambridge universities are and one and a half times our popula-
practically deserted, their students tion; is but one-half that of Great
being on the continent battling he- Britain (exclusive of her colonies),
roically for their eountry, At our with but one-half of our population.
own doors, at Bingham school, un- There can never be any “militarism™
der that fine master, Colonel Robert | in this country. Whoever raises the
Bingham, and that keen army in-|ery either does not know what he
structor, Captain O. F. Snyder, we says or does nol care. In either case,
have a striking illustration of whlliha is to be pitied. Our military and
military training in our sehools can our civil affairs are as completely
do for young men. Here we have a/separated as are our church and
fine body of young fellows, with state. We are not in the least dan-
ereet form, sound bodies, martial ger of military dominaney. Our only
bearing, and trained discipline, and danger is that we shall never be able
every one of them who has enl.ared.rl.o arouse the necessary military
the military service of his country spirit to insure our safely and pro-
has performed his duty with marked | teetion.
ability and honorahle distinetion. In| My earnest hope is thal every
addition to preparation for the de- ' American citizen, unbiased by party
fense of their country, such training | interest, and unswayed by personal
of our young men is to them an in- prejudice, may become, seriously in-
“aluable physical and social assel. terested in the preparatien of his
This is especially true in an age country for its honorable defense,
when we have cerlain tendencies toih.-st these shores of ours be soma day
effeminacy and weakness, at a time (rodden by foreign foes and Lhis
when the average young man eats glorious herilage of ours become the
too much, wears too much, sees I.oo|poluulon of alien enemies, Lel us
much, and sleeps too little. Thm{hol forget thalt a few months ago
should be some provision, either by there was a nation called Luxem-
the nation or by the slate, or by Lbuuh. but it was not prepared to
both, by which our high school boys defend itself and it has now passed
!nﬂ‘ the map of the world forever;

they do in Switzerland and Aus-|{hough she is fighting for her life as
tralia today, and no boy should be'men have scarcely fought since the
permitled to attain the age of twen- jworld began, is pot quite equal to
ity-one without owning, and know-|her self-defense, and that she is now
ing how to shoot, a good rifle, and in probably in the last throes of a slow-
his education sound discipline, man- [y expiring nation; that China s
ly courage, strict punotuality, high @and has ever been, powerless to do-
devotion to duty and patriotic love [fend herself, and that step by step,
of country should be deeply in-(the armies of her enemies oceupy
stilled. her lands and move nearer toward
National Guard, her sacred cities. Surely we shall

Our national guard, or the organ- | Bot permit it Lo be so where man has

Not & word was spoben (00 jged militia of the several sltates, al- made his best and most intelligent

though it has never received from @ttempt at self-government,

Arthur—Are they clasay people. t

Evelyn—My, yes. Maud goes out
with & young man who wears an avi
atiog costume,

OVERLOOKED

1

“Wot you readin’, Willy™
“The sassioty news; an' dere alot &
word about my engugement yell*

By CLARISSA MACKIE.

N T e

“Hemember, Jack, the man has been
in prison for (wenty years—once he
was a great politielan, a rich man,
respected by all—-but he waas found
out in & big steal. He's done time and

now he s out. What s he golng to
do with the rest of his life? Hring me
the story—and you'll get yours, seel”
The chief smiled and Jack hustied
away to catch the first train for & re-
mote Long Island village, where It
was sald Roberts was In hiding.

At Sandyways Jack guardedly ques-
tioned the host of the solitary hotel.
He reasoned that Lawson Roberts
would seek sanctuary under an s
sumed name,

“Many strangers in town?’ repeated
the hotel man, thoughtfully nibbling
“Can't say as thers are—
all the boarders have gone. | reckon
you're an agent of some kind—maybe
selling books?™

Jack smiled evasivaly,

“I' bet there's one old party you
couldn’t' sell & book to—not If you was
to take off 90 per cent of the price,”
went on the man.

“Who I8 he?

“Namie's Robinson—taken the old
Hidden house—used to be Judge Hid-
den's place. Celin Hidden married
Lawson Roberts, the politician; he's
In prison now for crooked dealing.
| His wife died ten years ago and the
place belongs to the daughter. It's
never been rented until recently, when
Mrs. Hester Bird rented it. No one
ever heard of her before, and now
her brother, old man Robinson. and
his duughtor have arrived. And
thoy're all as closemouthed and up-

| pish as can be; as If Sandyways folks

weren't good enough for them. And
stingy —whew!"

“Well you're not very encouraging.”
responded Jack with a bored alr as he
moved away. But when he was out
of sight his pace quickened The
first urchin he met directed him to
Hidden bhouse on the outakirts of the
village

He approached the side entrance to
the gloomy old house, passing & small,
rustic summerhouss smothered In
womdbine,

“Halt!” said a determined volce,

Juck halted to confront & wicked
looking shotgun leveled by a saweet-
faced, widewsyod girl boyishly attired
In a short khaki skirt and blouse, with
highlaced tan boots on her pretty
feet.

His hat came off and his look of
Inquiry was mingled with sincers ad-
miration

“Perhaps you didn’t observe the ‘No
Treapassing’ signa,” she remarked
coolly.

“I didn',” he honestly confessed,

“They are plainly to be seen” ahe
sald significantly. “You can read them
A8 you pass out "

“Thank you-—but | want to see some
| one."

“Who are you looking
waked sharply

“Mr —Roberts,” he hazarded

Her face paled and a desperate look
cams into the sweet eyes that should
never have been troubled by sorrow.

. "You mean Mr. HRobinson?' she
| naked

“l mean Lawson Roberts” he sald,
feoling like a brute,

The gun dropped suddenly as If her
strength had falled her.
| "1 might have known it! You want

to interview him, I suppose? He has

pald the price of his sin—iet him
 alpne'"” ahe eried passionately,
My—my paper—" he stammered,
abashed at her emotion.

“Your paper'” she mimicked “What
Is It to your paper what my father
does now that justice has been satis-
fled? No one would listen te him
when he protested his Innocence in
those old days"” How scorufully she
looked at him!

“Hardly that,” he sald brusquely.
He looked sharply down the path, The
bent form of & man was hobbling pain-
tully down the walk.

“He is like & child.” phe sald tremu-
lously. “He has been shut away from
the world so long, and now everything
Is strange to him. 1 will not have him
hounded by curiosity seekers! [ will
kill the first man who tries to Inter
view him!" Bhe ended In a ferce
outburst that was strangely unlike

for** she

. her gentle personality.
“I will go, Miss Roberts.” he saic{(
slowly. “Soms day I'm eoming back

agaln, not as & reporter to Interview
your father, but as & friend to halp
prove his Innocence!*

“Ah, thank you—but stay now and
hear his story of the gullly man," she
eried eagerly.

He shook his head. “I must throw
up my present job before I can tackle
another one,” he smiled and went
Away.

Afterward, when s great oriminal
lawyer took up jhe Roberts case and
proved the innocence of the old man,
all credit was given to Jack Bhirley

people sald he had his great reward.
The editor of the Chronicle mut-
tered malodictions on womankind in

- general and pretty girls in partioular,

“l wondered what gqueered that
Roberts assignment,” he frowned. “It
was the girl in the case!™

(Copyright, 1915 by the MoClure Newspas
per Hyndicate )

The Idea.
“What's a philanthropist, pa®
“He's & varlety of things, my som,
but oftencst he's & man who robe
mmnum-mpum Paul's




